The Hifiory of 

Yal Y ou rogue, heeces lmvf nr this facke too, there is nothin* 
buc rogery to befoud in viliauous man,yet a coward is worfc 
then a cup of fack with lime in it. A villanous coward. Go thy 
w aies old facke,diew he thou wilt,ifmahood, goodnuhood 
benotforgotvpon the face of the earth , then am Ialhotten 
hcrring:therc lines not three good men vnhangd in England 
&.oneofchemisfat,«Sc growes old,God helpeche wlulc^bad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a wcauer. I could ling pfalmes,or 
any thing.A plague of al cowards,Ifav Hill. 

Pm. How now,Woliack. what mutter you? 

Pal- Akingsfonril I do nocbeatthecoucofthy kingdome 
withadaggeroflath.&driueall thy fubieftes afore theelikea 
flock of wildegeefcjlle neuer vvearc haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales. 

Pm. Why you horfon round man,whats the matter; 

Yal. Are you not.acoward’anfwere meto that, audPoines 
there. dr;;. 

1* oi» t Zounds yce fat paunch.and ye calmccowatd,by the 
Lordjlleltabthee. 

Yal. 1 call thcc coward ? llcfectheedamndeere l call thcc 
coward,butl would giue a thoufandpounde’J coulderunncas 
fall as thou c.mil. You are llraight enough in thefholders.ycm 
car e not, who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friend es?a plague vponfuch backing: giucmec them that will 
fiCe mcfgme me a cup of fackc.I am a rogue if 1 drunkc to day, 

Pr/.O villaine.thy lips are fearfe vviptfince thou drunkillaft. 

F al. All’s one for that. He drift l^th, 

A plague ofal cowards ftil fay I. 

IV/. Whats thematter? 

F al. Whats the matter? here be fourc of vs haue tane a thou< 
fand pound this morning. 

lV/». Where is i t; lacke,whcre is.it; 

F al. Where is it’raken from ysitis: a hundred vppon poore 
foureol vs. 

Pm. What,a hundred man? 

Yal. I am a rogue, if 1 were not at halfe fwortf, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, I haucfcapcd bymyrade. lam 
eight times thrufl through the doublet,lour through thehufe, 

my 




Henry the femtb, 

mv buckler cut through and through, myfwordhacktlikea 
Un&.[w. e ccc£ g ™*»A neuci dealt better fince I was a man all 
tould not doe. A plague ofal cowards, let rhem fpeakt 5 .f they 
fpcake more or kfle then truth,they arevillaines,Oc chefonnes 
ofdarknclle. 

Gad. Speake. firs, how was it: 

Reft. We four e fet vpbn (ome dozen , 

Pain . 5ixtecne,at Pea 11, my Lord. 

I {oft. And bound them, 

P*t o. No,ivo,they were not bound, 

Yal. You rogue they were bound,euery man of them, or 1 
ama lew elfe.andb brew lew. _ 

Refs. As we were (baring, fome 6 or 7 frefb mefetvpovr. 
Yal, And vnbound the rclf,and then come in the o ther, 

IV/»ceWhat,foughtyee with them all; 

Yal. All? 1 know not whatyeccail all: butiflfoughtnot 
with fifty of them, I am a buach of radilh : ifthere were not 
twoor threeand fifty vponpoore old Iacke,thenatnl no tw« 
leg’d creature, 

lV/Mee.PrayGod,you haue not murtheredfomeofthem. 

Yal. Nay, that’s pallpraingfor , Ihauc pepper’d two of 
the. Two I am fure I luuc paved, two rogues in buckrom futes: 

3 tel theewhat,Hal,if 1 tell thecalie/pitteinmy face*, cal mec 
horfe.thou knoweftmy oldc warde:herellay,andthus 1 bore 
my point-, foure rogues in buckrom lctdriuc at me. 

P rt<t, What,foure?thoufaid’ft but two,eUeunow. 

Yal Poure,Hal,I told thee fbure^ 

P owes 1,1, he faid fourc, 

Yal, Thelefourecame all afront,androaincly thru flat meej 
I made no moreadoe } buttookeal their feuen points in my tax 
get, thus. 

Pri>t. Seuenlwhy there were but foure eucnnpw. 

Yal In buckrom. 

Pme/.Ijfourepn buckrom fuites. 

Yal. Seuen,by rhefe hikes, orlamavitiaineelfe. * 
Pm.Prethee let him alone, we lhal hauemore anofu 
Yal. Doefithouhearcmc Hal? ; > > 

Pri».I,aud marke thee too,Iackc. 1 
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